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\y HEN the Roman Republic, from the mcaneft origin, had 
extended its empire over the greater part of the globe, it abandoned 
thofe principles of condudt which had been the caufe of its increafe 
and greatnefs. Inftead of thofe domeftic virtues, which had formed 
the charader of its citizens, to excel in every fpecies of public exer- 
tion, an enervating indolence and fenfuality were gradually intro- 
duced. The poffeffion of Afia, deluged Italy, with the riches 
and vices of the Eaft, and Lucullus entered the City, both the Con- 
queror of Mithridates^ and the deftroyer of the virtues of his coun- 
try. From that fatal period, all reverence to the ancient difcipline 
or inflitutions, feems to have been totally loft ; all ranks of men 
ru(hed headlong into the moft profligate luxury : the only conteft be- 
tween Patricians and Plebeians was, who (hould be moft corrupt ; 
and the public Liberty, as might be expeded; was abandoned to 
every invader. Rome, no longer peopled by patriots and heroes, be- 
came the miferable nurfe of tyrants and flaves \ a theatre where Am- 
bition called her votaries to mutual flaughter ; and a dreadful fpeda- 
cle to the aftoniftied world, of the mifcries which attend fuccefsful 
opprcffion, and greatnefs not founded upon virtue. Sylla^ after hav- 
ing in the fecial war inured his foldiers to the murder of their allies, 
armed them, by a natural progreffion of guilt, againft the laws ^and 
liberties of their country. The Roman veteran, from that inftant, 

became 
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became a defperate affaffin, who wore a fword for the perpetration of 
every crime. Tht facred flame of public freedom, or private aflFec- 
tion, was extinguKhed in his unrelenting bread ; and he faid to his 
general, 

'* FtSlore Jifratrh^ giddium juguhve pantuis^ ^ 
•* Condere mejnbeas^ grav{dtt'0€ in vifiera patf^ 
«* Cvnjugis, invifa peragam tamen omnia dextrdj' 

In this (late of aflPairs the celebrated Triumvirate arofe. Three indi- 
viduals, C(tjcr^ Pompeyf and Crajfus, after having triumphed over the 
laft efforts, which the defenders of their Country's rights were able 
to make, (hared the Roman empire, like an hereditary patrimony, 
among them. To Craflus were allotted the Eaftern Provinces, in 
which his avarice had long meditated an unprovoked war, to gratify 
itfelf with the fppils and riches of thofe favor'd countries. He was 
therefore no fooner invefted with thefc new powers, than he made 
preparations for an expedition againft the Parthians. This people 
was at that time in alliance with his own nation, and therefore the 
injuflice of attacking them, was too flagrant not to excite horror and 
deteflation even in the minds of the corrupted and degenerated Ro* 
mans themfelves : particularly Atteius, one of the tribunes of the 
people, after having inefilsdlually oppofed this impious war, array *d 
himfelf in the folemn veftments which were ufed in the dreadful cere- 
monies of devoting any one to the infernal Gods, and placed himfelf 
at the gate, through which Craflus was to lead his troops to the 
Parthian expedition. In this habit he met that general, and fcatter- 
ing incenfe over a fire which burnt before him, muttered the mofl: 

horrid 
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horrid execrations, and devoted CraiTus and his legions to deftrudion. 
The Romans believed that thefe execrations were never ineffefluali 
but their confequences were thought fo fatal^ even to the perfon who 
pronounced them» that they were very rarely pradifcd. Hiftory in- 
forms us, that in this inflance the popular fuperftition was not de« 
ceived; for CraiTus fuffered the moft ihameful defeat; and after 
having feen the death of his fon, and the deftrudlion of his army, was 
himfelf inglorioufly (lain. This adion of Atteius^ is the fubjed of 
^he following Poem« 
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W H E N. fordid CRASSUS led his deftin'd band, 
To fall unpitied on the Farthian teuid ; < 

Before the city giite»,.'his fetaliway, . • . ^ 



He flood, and Olent mark'd thekmg array. 

While through the gUtt nng files he dartis his eyes, * 

Unufual tranfports in his bofom rife. 

He taftes the glories of the diflant war. 

Sees captive Monarchs flruggle at his car ; 

B ' The 
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The Parthisj^ trcmbUng in Ms wil4 doamos^ 
A]id Rome s proud csgk tow^'mg oW di£ ^^Aium 

Thus, while to fate and future evils blind. 
He rolls imagin'd triumi^siii 4iis mind ; 
The mournful prophet of his Country's woes. 
In fullen majefly the tribune rofe. 

•» ■n Y •- r 

Ane hand ftretch'd oiit, 'invokes celeilial ire. 
And one extended o'er a glimmering fire, 
Feeds with inc^Sant toil th^ Satai flame. 
Which gleams portentous to the Roman name- 
A Hidden fear, the fiarting hoft impedes — 

Back 'pcefi the lBgioiis-«>-baek foeoil 4^ fteeds— 
Ev'n he, the h^M^^btjr ICttiief, beyond the refl;. 

Felt fecret horrors ie» ins gidky bicatft^ . 

While a loud yaiee^ ihitfhock the daf^ abodes. 

Thus ottsrd dioadfiil wordp, cmd ,caU*d ^* avenging 



Gods* 



With 
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Wi^ pv'iy ppwef of h^sy^n ^nd eartb thy fde, 
Whither, O glQPOjy wsniop:, doft thou go ? 
What moves t}iy ictnad ijtp .<][uk thy glkt'riiig hpnpie, 
TTie pomps and ^lo^cf 4?jf imperial Ron^e ? 
Where fong and 4ance chiuce gently dowo the lights 
And {^esi^rc ftrews her rofes pcx the night ; 
Where (miUng beaufy oSkn all her charms, 
And.cyevy Syreo woos -^ee to her arms — 
Is it iQ vain that ravag'd nature pours 
Her choiceft gifts on yon capacious fhores ? 
To glut thy pride, iniJd A^a yields her ipoils, 
Vext Europe bleeds, and groaning Afric toils 
Is it too Utde to content thy foul. 
That &qxn the fiporch'd Equator to the Pole 
Ko found is heard, through all the wide domtim» 
But Rom^ fcourges, and the dank of diains-?^ 
And now, left perfecuted Freedom hide. 
Some fecret aerie from thy impious pride ; 

Where 
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"Where fenc'd by rocks, her cholen brood fhe forms. 
To face the fun, and mount upon thellorms : 
Thy pride impels thee, on this favor d feat. 
To rouze her eagle in its laft retreat.— 
Could juft allies excite this frantic rage? 
No — darker thoughts thy rancorous mind engage* 
A common -vi^ory thy pride difdains :: 
Rome muft thy triumph grace^but Rome in chains* 
That thou may'fl flourifh in thy Country's wreck. 
And fix a yoke Ofi every free-born neck : 

For this nmft fcas of gore all Afia ftain ; . 
O hateful entcrprize ! O war prophane 1 

For this thy banners flutter in the wind ; 

Oaths lofe their power, and treaties ccdSe to bind. 

Tliis fills thy hand with fecrilegious arms, 

♦ * - • 

And fhakes the Parthian empire widi alarms-— 
But, Craffus ! paufc— -and 4iear Heaven's awful will; 

. ■ • 

Its prophet I, and meffenger of ill ! 

Thrice 
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Thrice, warrior, I devote thee to the tomb ; — 

Hear loweft Hell, and ratify the doom ! — 

Lo ! thrice I fcatter, with a dreadful hand. 

Funereal flames on yon devoted band ! 

Thefe are the flames of horror and affright, 

Diftionourable death, and fliamefiil flight, 

Snatch'd from the mournful realms of everlafling night ! 



Ye direfUl fillers, bane, and ruin fpread \ 

< 

Here, bid your ferpents all their venom fhed ! 

Oh ! fpare not, fpare not this detefted crew. 

Who dare, in guildefs blood, their impious arms im- 

brue !— — 
When firft they give th* ill-omen'd trumpet, breath, 
Hurl from your treffes, peftilence, and death ! 
But when more dreadful glows the battle's rage. 
And rufliing hofls in dubious war engage ; 

Then 
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Then miniftcrs of vengeance gleam confeft * 

Scatter difmay, and wither every breaft ! 

Shade, with your dragon wings difplay'd the ground. 

And fhrieking, wave your Stygian brands around !— 

See, Jove himfelf allows your madnefs way. 

And arm'd with terrors, points ye to the prey ! 

Ev n now he bids portentous thunders roll, 

And redder lightnings glimmer from. the pole. 

Ye come — ye come — ftem daughters of defpair. 

Ye come— and loweft hell has heard my prayer.^ 

A fudden night your baneful prefence flings ; 

I hear the rufthng of your iable wings. 

Such hideous phantoms may appal the bold — 

Ev'n I confefs your power, and tremble to behold. 

In vain, ye wives, and matrons, ye combine, 

To cloud with incenfe each relendefs fhrine ! 

Whole herd§ in unavailing fires ye burn ; 

Ah f never, never muft thefe youths return. — 

Far 
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Far diflant from your pious cares they lie. 
Unknown, unwept, beneath an hoftile iky : 
Where, no fond liiaid, nor widbw'd bride appears, . 
To kifs their wounds, and bathe them with her tears. 
But round their limbs, unburied on the fhore. 
Shrieks the fell vulture as he quaffs the gore ; 
Revels the fierce hyaena in their blood ; 
And dogs of rapine drink the crimfon flood. 



What myftic vifions flafh upon my foul ! 
No bounds reftrain me, and no laws controul. 
Some hand unfeen, to my aftonifli'd eye. 
Rends the dark veil, and opens all the iky. 
Detefted walls ! ye terrible abodes 
Of guilty men, and fanguinary gods ! 
Where foul corruption ilains the confcious light. 
And ev'ry fccriet crime pollutes the night. 



Where 
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Where in the very flirines, to Freedom vow!d. 
Foul Comus howls his frantic orgies loud-— — 
Where tyranny ere^ls her hundred thrones. 
And deaf tb'nature's voice, and pity's groans, 

Ev'n mid the fong, the dance, the lute's foft breath. 
Feeds her remorfelefs foul with deeds, of death ; 
And circled with the wreath which pleafure weaves. 
Stains with the blood of men the drooping leaves ; 
O'er diee, O Rome, and thy proud towers on high, 
Stern vengeance hovers in the lurid iky ! — 

From the drear regions of the frozen North, 
Lo ! defolation calls her fquadrons forth ! 
Refiftlefs in their rage. I fee the band,. . ' ' 
Spread like a gath'ring whirlwind o'er the land. 

J . «... I . 

Ruin purfues their fteps, war ftalks before. 

And Slaughter marks his way with ftreams of gore. 

I 

Now burfts the tempeft on yon radiant fpires. 
And wrapt in pitchy clouds, and fmould'ring fires. 

The tyrant of the world, and foe to peace, expires. — 

And 
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And art thou mixt, proud city, with the ground ?- 
Ye nations of the earth exult around I 
Let hymns of triumph echo to the fkic&A — 
Freed from thy chains, majeftic world arife ! 
No more by partial luxury confin'd, 
Pour forth thy common treafures on the kind ! 
Bid ripening vintages, and waving com. 
Hide thy fair bofom, and thy vales adorn ! 
arts, and induftry, extend their reign ! 
Be Freedom's altars rear'd on every plain ! 

> 

From woods, from wilds, from eve^ fecret cave, 
From dark cHffs, tottering o'er the foaming wave. 
Call forth thy harmlefs fons ; 2uid guide their eyes, 
To where in dull the proud opprefTor lies ! — 
Now wing the arrow from the twanging bow, 
Now break the foil, or lay the foreft low ! 
No haughty Lord ihall riot in your fpoils. 
Or. fcizc the fruits, a ftranger to the toils. 

D In 

# 

t' 



M^ 



/ 



% 



[ JO ] 

In his own fhades, beneath the bended vine. 

The jocund peafant Ihall at eve recline ; 

And praife the bounteous gods, with garlands crown'd. 

His fmiling progeny all liftening round. 

No trumpet fcares the fliephcrd, from his loves ; 

No faulchin glitters through the gloomy groves ; 

No father views the beauties of his race, 

Condemn'd to wither in a loath'd embrace : 

Or weeping; thanks the Gods, who not in rage, 

Denied a brood of flaves, and fav'd from (hame his 



age 



Ocean himfelf, that pour'd his mighty tide,. 
Beneath the Ibllen laws of human pride, . 
From bondage refcued, feems to rear his head. 
And call the nations to his ample bed i 
Pleas'd to tranfport their fleets, where'er he rolls,^ 
4 iDifFufe Heaven's bleflings, and unite Ac poles.— 



O'er 
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O'er the wide ftream of ages, as they ftray, 
See fate relenting, Iheds a milder ray : 
And pitying human miferies, bellows 
On wretched man, a refpitc from his woes ! — ■ 

Farther, yet farther, would I read the flcies ; 

But darknefs clofes round, and (hades them from my 



eyes 



Now Chief f purfue the purpofe of thy hate i 
Lead thefe devoted legions to their fate ! 
Though fwifter than the wind thy eagles fly. 
The Parthian fliaft fhall reach them in the Iky^ 
Here ftand the Umits of the Roman pride. 
And Heaven and Hell roll back the fwelling tide 
Thus hurling flames, on yonder ghaftly bands, 
I blaft their courage, and difarm their hands* 
By this the fpear fings harmleis through the gales,. 
The fword is blunted, and the arrow fails ^ 




While 
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while every javelin by a foe ijnpreft. 
Shall flamp its vengeance on a Roman breaft.— 
What are thy troops ? — A weak and fervile train, 
AUur'd to deeds of death by fordid gain. 

Their Country's fhame — ^The pamper'd City's lees, 
Unnerv'd by indolence, and vile difeafe. 

Whom neither honor warms, nor Peace and Freedom 

pleafe. 

Sworn flavc of lawlefs pow'r, and foe to right, 

Thy dark affaffin rufhes to the fight : 

Nor love, nor fliame, his harden'd bofom knows, 

Nor tender fyrapathy for human woes : 

But nurs'd in foreign war, or civil ftrife. 

Stranger to all the ties which fweeten life. 

As chance direds, a guilty fword he draws, 

For ev'ry leader, and in ev'ry caufe. 

Hopes thy fond foul, with bands like thefe, to tame 

The Parthian warrior's fierce and god-like flame ? 



In 
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In native liberty fecure, he fears, 

Nor thy bright falchins, nor thy barbed fpears. 
He fpurs his courier, fwifter than the wind, 
And leaves the terrors of thy war behind : 
Then ruflies to the fight with fliifted reins, 
And half thy boafted legions ftrew the plains. 



r 



What brings the clanging eagles from afar ? 
They fcent the carnage, and exped the war. 
"^e fowls obfcene, and ev'ry ravenous beaft, 
Exulting come !- — I call ye to the feaft. 

ft 

Go, Craffus go ! — Purfue thy fatal way. 
Nor longer rob the monfters of their prey ! 
No more my voice detains thee from the fields,- 
The fiiries triumph, and thy genius yields. 
But when the fhout of defolation roars. 
And carnage deluges the wafled fhores 

£ Amid 
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Amid the fcene of anguifh and- affright, ■ 

Of dubious horror, and uncertain flight ; 
Think on the doom thy adverfe gods declare, 



N 



Tliink on tRc Roman augur — and delpair! * 
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